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IK Closed Crotch, Union
H Suite, $1.50 up. Shirts and

Drawers, $1.00 each.
No Fall and Winter Weight underwearhas ever been sold on so small a

margin of profit as this. Such quality
never had been put into underwear retailingat such prices until CHALMERS
UNDERWEAR upset all standards of
value.

Costly Spring Needle machines had
always been used before in making the
highest priced underwear. These Spring
Needle machines cost more than ordi-
nary machines. Their process is far more
expensive. They cannot knit as much
per day. But they do knit matchless
garments.
Some day.you, as well as most men, will

swear by CHALMERS UNDERWEAR.
For Spring Needle machines knit the firmestfabric and the most elastic. Hence

CHALMERS UNDERWEAR gives amazing
comfort. It fits as though tailored for you.
It yields to every movement. Its constant
springing-back into shape prevents loss of

sfinwer thc ut"
by invitation

Buy some and try it. member of

Then you'll be our cus- E/tomer for life.

Chalmers Knitting Co.
Amsterdam New York IwVvj

Also Makers of the

WCE LEADER8 OF THE
world association

M'THE continued and substan1tiai growth in the number
of people who deposit their
money by mail with this large,
safe bank is the best proof that
Banking by Mail is safe, convenientand satisfactory to deposi*
tors In all parts of the World.
Send today for booklet " P.'*

Songwriter's "Key To Success"
Sent free. Get real facts. We revise poems, composeand arrange music, copyright and facilitate Free Publicationor Sale. Submit poems for examination.
Knickerbocker Studios, No. Ill Gaiety Bldg., N. Y. City

they love.pay the more, in a way, the
more they love. It can not he helped.
She was thinking of the Warrens.the

same Warrens Monte had visited when
Chic, Jr., had the whooping cough. She
had been there when Chic, Jr., was born.
Marion had wanted hor near.in the
next room. She had learned then how
they pay.these women who love.
She had been there at other times.

less dramatic times. It was just the
same. Prom the moment Marion awoke
in the morning until she sank wearily
into her bed at night, her time, her
thought, her heart, her soul almost, was
claimed hv some one else. She irnve

until nothing was left for herself.
Marjory, in her lesser way, had done

much the same.so she knew the cost.
She paid her debt of duty in full.paid
until her release came. In the final two
weeks of her aunt's life she had never
left her side. Patiently, steadfastly, she
helped with all there was in her to fight
that last fight. When it was over, she
did not break down, as the doctors predicted.She wont to bed and slept
forty-eight hours, and awoke ten years
younger.

CHE awoke as one out of bondage, and
stared with keen, oager eyes at a new

world. For a few weeks she had twentyfourhours a day of her own. Then Peter
had come, and others had come, and
finally Teddy had come. They wanted
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gained.each in his own fashion.
"Give us of yourself," they pleaded.

"Begin again your sacrifices."
Peter put it best, even though he did

not say much. But she had only to look
in his eyes to read his proposal.
"Come with me and stand by my side

while I carve my career," was what his
eyes said. "I'll love you, and make you
love me as Marion loves. You'll begin
the day with me, and you'll guard my
home while I'm gone until night, and
you'll share my honors and my disappointments,and perhaps a time will come
when Marion will stand in the next room,
as once you stood in the next room.
Then."

It was at this point she drew back.
When Marion laughed and said that
she was as she was because she did
not know, Marion was wrong. It was
because she did know.because she knew
how madly and irrevocably she would
give, if ever she gave again.

She did not wish to give like that. She
wished to live a little. She wished to be
herself a little.herself as she now was.
She wished to get back some of those
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I'll..to^raph IIIMII Monroe Woolley
This isx, the place where the
Western man's family simply
wouldn't live. It cost $50.

QUESTIONS for the American HistoryClass:
What did the leathorstocking

ladies do about hot and cold running
water?

Did Uncle Tom design all ttie log
cabins in America? Or was it Barbara
Frietchie?
Was the tomahawk the only tool known

in the early days?
All examination papers to be (traded by

a "Western man who knows."
A few years ago a Western man bought

some land in a moment of excitement,
and discovered he had got a log cabin in
the bargain. He decided to move his family
to this genuine relic of our fathers' days.
The family proved singularly unsympathetic.How could he expect them

years between seventeen and twentysoven.tastethe world as it was then.
What Teddy offered was different.

Something was there that even Peter did
not have.something that made her
cateh her breath once or twice when he
sang to her like a white-robed choir-boy.
It was as if he asked her to take his hand
and jump with him into a white-hot
flame. He carried her back to seventeen.But on guard within her stood
the older woman, and she could not move.
Now came Monte.asking nothing.

He asked nothing because he wished
to give nothing. Sho was under no illusionabout that. There was not anythingidealistic about Monte. This was
to be purely an arrangement for their
mutual comfort. They were to be companionson an indefinite tour of the
world.each paying his own bills.
At thirty-two he needed a comrade of

some sort, and in his turn he offered himselfas an escort. She found no apparent
reason then, oven when she had spent
half the night getting as far as this, why
she should not immediately accept his
proposal. Yet she still hesitated.

It was not that she did not trust
Monte. Not the slightest doubt in the
world existed in her mind about that.
She would trust him farther than she
would even Peter.trust him farther
than any man she had ever met. He was
four-square, and she knew it. Perhaps.
it was a curious suggestion.it was just
because of this that she hesitated.

JN a way, she was considering Monte.
She did not like to help him give up

responsibilities that might be good for
him. She was somewhat disappointed
that he was willing to give them up. He
did not have tho excuse she hud.years of
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She knew there was a lot to Monte.
She had sensed that from the first. He
had proved it in the last two weeks. It
only needed some one to bring it out, and
he would average high. Love might do
it.the same white-hot love that had
driven Teddy mad.

But that was what ho was avoiding,
just as she was. Well, what of it? If
one did not reaeh the heights then one
did not sound the depths. After all, it
was not within her province to .direct
Monte's life. She was selfish.she had
warned him of that. He was selfish.
and had warned her.

Yet, as she lay there in her bed, sho
felt that she was about to give up somethingforever, and that Monte was about
to give up something forever. It is one

thing not to want something, and another

The Man
Who Made
x Equal y

to move from their comfortable live rooms
and elevator to such a stockade? What
would the neighbors think of such a comedown?
But the Western man (ho wishes his

name withhold on this very account)
forced his family to go there. And he
even refused them an architect to repair
the building. In rovenge, his family compelledthe Western man to do all the work
of alteration himself.
The old house must have cost about,

$50. It consisted solely of logs and shingles,windows, doors, chimneys.not even
a gas meter. By the time the Western
man nad satisheil ins tainily, tne House
was worth a thousand dollars. And what
did it cost the family of the Western man?
Estimating his labor as worth $2..50 a day,
they figure the whole filing to have cost
$202. Look at the pictures and see the
change. Even the dog isn't too proud to
show himself before such a cottage.
The Western man has a few thoughts

to impart to any other victims of family
tyranny. When your family want a home

to make an irrevocable decision never to
have it. Also, it is one thing to fret one's
self into an unnecessary panic over a

problem at night, and another to handle
it lightly in the balmy sunshine of a
Parisian spring-time morning.
Y/fONTE had risen early and gone out

and bought her violets again. When
she came in, he handed them to her, and
she buried her face in their dewy fragrance.It was good to have some one
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too, his boyish enthusiasm swept her oft
her guard. He was so eager and lightheartedthis morning that she found herselfbreaking into a laugh. She was still
laughing when he brought baek to her last
night's discussion.

"Well, have you decided to marry me?"
he demanded.

She shook her head, her face still buried
in the violets.

"What's worrying you about it?" he
asked.

"You, Monte," she answered.
"I? Well, that isn't much. I looked

up the time-tables, and we could take the
six-ten to-night if you were ready."

"I couldn't possibly be ready," she replieddecidedly.
"To-morrow, then?"
When he insisted upon being definite,

the proposition sounded a great deal more
absurd than when he allowed it to be indefinite.She was still hesitating when
Marie appeared.
"A telephone for madame," she announced.
Monte heard her startled exclamation

from the next room. He hurried to the
door. She saw him, and, placing her hand
over the telephone, turned excitedly.

"It's Teddy again," she trembled.
"Let me talk to him," he commanded.
"Ho says he doesn't believe in our.our

engagement."
vvere to do married to-morrow.' lie

asked quickly.
"Oh!"
"It's the only way to get rid of him."
"Then."
"To-morrow?"
Catching her breath, she nodded.
He took the receiver.
"This is Covington," he said. "Miss

Stockton and I are to be married tomorrow.Got that? . . Well, keep
hold of it, because the moment I'm her
husband."

Following an oath at the other end, ^

iviont6 Heard tne click or the receiver as
it was snapped up.

"That settles it very nicely," he smiled.
To be continued next week
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.a regular one that will look well 011 postcardsto Eastern friends.make them buy
an old house and tlx it over. 1 t's cheaper,
and you can get what you want. It pays
to buy a big house, so that you don't have
to cramp your alterations.

that when the ceiling beams run the long
way, you need supports when you have
taken out the partitions. Fireplaces
are easy to put in a country house;
and don't forget that the sectional area
of the opening of the fireplace should be
ten times the sectional area of the flue.
Don't spend all your spare cash on hard
wood for the trimmings: decorator's canvaspainted white looks just the same.
And the secret staircase that you will feel
obliged to have can be contrived for $18.


